OF 


Mrs. SHAMELA ANDREWS, 


— 


In which, the many notorious Pals noobs and 
MrsREPRSENTATIONS of a Book called 


PY LM 


Are expoſed and refuted ; and all the matchleſs 


ARTS of that young Politician, ſet in a true and 
Juſt Light. 


"Together with 


A full Account of all that paſſed between her 
and Parſon Arthur Williams; whoſe Character is 


repreſented in a manner ſomething different from 
that which he bears in PAMELA. The 
whole being exa& Copies of authentick Papers 
delivered to the Editor, 


—— — = 


Neceſſary to be had in in all FAMILIES. 


——— 


By Mr, CONNY KEYBER. 


LONDON: _ 
Printed for A, Dopp, at the Peacock, without Temple-bar, 
M. DCC. XLI. 
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MAD AM, 3 6 


T vill be naturally expecl- 
when I \ ; 


dedicate it to ſome young 
Lady, whoſe Wit and Bea 
Subje 
of a Comparifon with the He- 
' roine of my Piece, This, 
Xa As 


vi DE DICATION. 
thoſe, who ſee I have done it 
in prefixing your Name to my 
Work, will much more con- 
kemedly expect me to do; 
and, indeed, your Character 

would enable me to run ſome 
Length into a Parallel, tho 
you, nor any one elſe, are at 
all like the matchleſs Sha- 


nela. 


Vou ſee, Madam, 1 have ſome 
Value for your Good - nature, 
when in a Dedication, which is 
properly a Panegyrick, I ſpeak 
againſt, not for you; but I re- 
member it is a Life which 3 
am preſenting you, and Wh) 
ſhould 1 N my Vera- 

city 


4 


EDICATION. 8 VII 
city to any Hazard in the 
Front of the Work, conſider- 
ing what I have done in the 
Body. Indeed, I with it was 
oſſible to write a Dedication, 
and get any thing by Fa 
without one Word of Flatte- 
ry; but ſince it is not, come 
on, and I hope to ſhew my 
Delicacy at leaſt in the Com- 
pliments I intend to pay you. 
Firſt, then, Madam, I muſt 
tell the World, that you have 
tickled up and brightned ma- 
ny Strokes in this Work by 


5 = 4 


vii DEDICATION. 


3 Vou 3 inti- 5 


mately converſed with me, one 


of the greateſt Wits and Schay 


lars of mY: Age. 


T "BE" You, keep. very. 
good Hours, and. frequently 
ſpend an uſeful Day before o- 


thers begin to enjoy it. This 
I will. take my Oath on; for 


1 am admitted to your Pre- 
| ſence in a Morning before o- 
ther People's Servants are up; 
when I have conſtantly found: 


you reading . in good Books ; 


and if ever I have drawn you 


upon me, I have W felt 
* very heavy. 


Fopurib- 


DEDICATION. ix . 


1 rarthly, You have a Vir- 
tue which enables you to riſe 
| early and ſtudy hard, and that 
1s, forbearing to over-eat your- 
ſelf, and this in ſpite. of all 
the luſcious Temptations: of 
Puddings and. Cuſtards, exci- : 
ting the Brute (as Dr. Maud. 
ward calls it) to rebel. This 
is a Virtue, which I can great- 
ly admire, though I much 
queſtion whether. I could imi- 
tate it. | 


 Fifthly, A Crt” 


greatly to your, Honour, that 
by. means of your extraordina-- 
ry Merit and Beauty; : you; WAS: 
carried 


N 


X D EDICATTON. 

carried into the Ball-Room at 
= Bath, by the diſcerning 
Mr. Naſh; before the Age 
Ne other young Ladies gene- 
nerally arrived at that Ho- 
nour, and while your Mamma 
herſelf exiſted in her perfect 
Bloom. Here you was ob⸗ 
ſerved in Dancing to balance 
your Body exactly, and to 
weigh every Motion with the 
exact and equal Meaſure of 
Time and Tune; and though [ 
you ſometimes made a falſe 
Step, by leaning too much to 
one Side; yet every body faid 
you would one time or other, 
dance png well and * \ 
* 


 Sixthly 


Depicarion. XI 


Sixthly, I cannot- forbear 
mentioning; thoſe pretty little 
Sonnets, and ſprightly Com- 
poſitions, which though they 
came from you with ſo much 
Eaſe, might be mentioned to 
the Praiſe of a great or grave 
. 


And now, Madam, J have 
done with you; it only re- 
mains to pay my Acknow- 
ledgments to an Author, whoſe 
Stile I have exactly followed 
in this Life, it being the pro- 
pereſt for Biography. The 
Reader, I believe, eaſily 

gueſſes, 1 mean Euclid's Ele- 


ments, 


5 


. 
1 
ea. 
24 


ments; it was Euclid who 


me to write, It is 
me 


obliged humble Servant, 


3. $6 - S 


. 


— 
Fl 
1 


Derr 


—— 


The EDTITox to Himſelf. 
Dear 8 IR, 


OWEVER you came by the excellent 
Shamela, out with it, without Fear or 
Favour, Dedication and all; believe me, it 
will go through many Editions, be tranſlated 
into all Languages, read in all Nations and 
Ages, and to ſay a bold Word, it will do more 
good than the C——y have done harm in the 
World. | > | | | 


| 7 am, Sit, * 
Sincerely your Well-wiſper, 
| Yourſelf. 
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Joan Pure, E/; to the EDITOB. 


3 1 RF, 


HAVE read your Shamela through and 
through, and a moſt inimitable Performance 
it is. Who is he, what is he that could write 
fo excellent a Book ? he muſt be doubtleſs moſt 
agreeable to the Age, and to bis Honour him- 


ſelf; for he is able to draw every thing to 


Perfeftion but Virtue. Whoever the Author 
be, he hath one of the worſt and moſt faſhion- 


able Hearts in the World, and I would recom- 


mend to him, in his next Performance, to un- 
dertake the Life of his Honour. For he who 
drew the Character of Parſon Williams, is equal 
to the Task ; nay he ſeems to have little more 
to do than to pull off the Parſon's Gown, and 
that which makes him ſo agreeable to Shamela, 


and the Cap will fit. 


Jam, Sir, 
Your humble Servant, 


Joun Pure, 


Note, 
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Note, Reader, ſeveral other c oM MEN DA“ 
Tory LETTERS and Copies of VER. 
SES will be prepared againſt the 1 EXT Ep 1- 
5 ION. | 
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AN 

APOLOGY 
For the LIFE of 

Mrs. SHAMELA ANDREWS. 


f WEST 4 FREY "ER 


* 


Parſon TICKLE TEXT 70 Parſon OLIVER, 


Rev. $ ITX, 


EREWITAYH I tranſmit you a Copy 
of ſweet, dear, pretty Pamela, a little 
Book which this Winter hath produced; 
of which, I make no doubt, you have 
already heard mention from ſome of your Neigh- 
bouring Clergy for we have made it our common 
Buſineſs here, not only to cry it up, but to preach 
1t up likewiſe : The Pulpit, as well as the Coffee- 
houſe, hath reſounded with its Praiſe, and it is 
expected ſhortly, that his L-—p will recom- 
mend it in a — Letter to our whole Body. 


B | And 


. SHAMEL A | 


And this Example, I am confident, will be 

Emitared by all our Cloth in the Country : F or 

beſides ſpeaking well of a Brother, in the Cha- 
racter of che Reverend Mr. Williams, the uſeful 

and truly religious Doctrine of Grace is every 

where inculcated. 

This Book is the © Sour of Religion, Good- 

% Breeding, Diſcretion, Good-Nature, Wit, 

Fancy, Fine Thought, and Morality. There 

„ is an Eaſe, a natural Air, a dignified Simpli- 

« city, and MEASURED FULLNESS in it, that 

« RESEMBLING LIFE, OUT-GLOWS Ir. The 

Author hath reconciled the pleaſing to the pro- 

% per; the Thought is every where exactly 

cloathed by the Expreſſion 3; and becomes its 

«Dreſs as roundly and as cloſe as. Pamela her 

| Country Habit; or as fhe doth her no Habit, 

4 * when modeſt Beauty ſeeks to hide itſelf, by | 
0 % caſting off the Pride of Ornament, and dif- 
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15 * plays itſelf without any Covering;“ which tt 
A frequently doth in this admirable Work, and pre- 
0 ſents Images to the Reader, which the. coldeſt 
\ Zealot cannot read without Emotion, 


. For my own Part (and, believe, I may ſay 
4 the ſame of all the Clergy of my Acquaintance) 
i I have done nothing but read it to others, and 


| „hear others again read it to me, ever ſince it 

| ce came into my Hands; and I find J am like to 

i | * do nothing elſe, for I know not how long yet. 
Fo to come: becauſe if I lay the Book down it 

| c“ comes after me. When it has dwelt all Day 
long upon the Ear, it takes Poſſeſſion all 

OM Night of the Fancy. It hath Witchcraft in 

5 every Page of it. Oh! I feel an Emo- 

tion even white I am relating this: Methinks I 

Will ſee Pamela at this Inſtant, with all the Pride of 


Ornament caſt off, . 
a 5 | Little 


 SHAMEL A 3 
4 Little Book, charming Pamala, get theę 
4 gone; face the World, in which thou wilt 
% find nothing like thyſelf.” Happy would it 
be for Mankind, if all other Books were burnt, 
that we might do nothing but read thee all Day, 
and dream of thee all Night. Thou alone art 
ſufficient »to teach us as much Morality as we 
want. Doſt thou not teach us to pray, to ſing 
Pſalms, and to honour the Clergy ? Are not 
theſe the whole Duty of Man? Forgive me, O 
Author of Pamela, mentioning the Name of a 
Book fo unequal to thine: But, now I think of 
it, who is the Author, where is he, What is he, 
that hath hitherto been able to hide ſuch an en- 
circling, all- maſtering Spirit, “ he poſſeſſes every 
Quality that Art could have charm'd by: yet 
e hath lent it to and concealed it in Nature. 
The Comprehenſiveneſs of his Imagination 
e muſt be truly prodigious! It has ſtretched our 


„this diminutive mere Grain of Muſtard ſeed 


„% (a poor Girl's little, Cc.) into a Reſemblance 
of that Heaven, which the beſt of good Books 
has compared it to.” 

| To be ſhort, this Book will live to the Age of 
the Patriarchs, and like them will carry on the 
good Work many hundreds of Years hence, 
among our Poſterity, who will not HESITATE. 
their Eſteem with Reſtraint. | If the Romans 
granted Exemptions to Men who begat a few - 
Children for the Republick, what Diſtinction (if 
Policy and we ſhould ever be reconciled) ſhould 
we find to reward this Father of Millions, which 
are to owe Formation to the future Effect of his 
Influence. =— I feel another Emotion. 

As ſoon as you have read this yourſelf five or 
ſix Times over (which may pollibly happen 
within a Week) I defire you would give it to 
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4 S HAM E L A. 


F 


my little God-Daughter, as a Preſent from me. 
This being the only Education we intend hence- 
forth to give our Daughters. And pray let your 
Servant-Maids read it over, or read it to them. 
Both your ſelf and the neighbouring Clergy, will 
fupply yourſelves for the Pulpit from the Book- 
ſellers, as foon as the fourth Edition is publiſhed. 
F am, | 
Sir, 


Your moſt humble Servant, 


Taro. TickLETEXT. 


Parſon OLIVER fo Parſon TICKLETEXT, 


Rev. SIX, 
— the Favour of yours with the in- 
1 cloſed Book, and really muſt own myſelf ſor- 
ry, to ſee the Report I have heard of an epide- 
mical Phrenzy now raging in Town, confirmed 
in the Perſon of my Friend. | 5 
III had not known your Hand, I ſhould, 
from the Sentiments and Stile of the Letter, have 
imagined it to have come from the Author of 


the famous Apology, which was ſent me laſt 


Summer ; and on my reading the remarkable Pa- 
ragraph of meaſured Fulneſs, that reſembling Life 
out-glows it, to a young Baronet, he cry'd out. 


Col C-—b—r by G—. But I have ſince 


obſerved, that this, as well as many other Ex- 
preſſions in your Letter, was borrowed from thoſe 


remarkable Epiſtles, which che Author, or the 


Editor 


Hau | 


Editor hath prefix d to the ſecond Edition which 
you ſend me of his Book. 

Is it poſſible that you or any of your Functioa 
can be in earneſt, or think the Cauſe of Religion, 

or Morality, can want ſuch ſlender Support? God 
forbid they ſhould, As for Honour to the 
Clergy, I am ſorry to ſee them ſo ſolicitous about 
it; for if worldly Honour be meant, it is what 
their Predeceſſors in the pure and primitive Age, 
never had or ſought. Indeed the ſecure Satisfac- 
tion of a good Conſcience, : the Approbation of 
the Wiſe and Good, (which never were or will 
be the Generality of Mankind) and the extatick 
Pleaſure of contemplating, that their Ways are 
acceptable to the Great Creator of the Univerſe, 
will always attend thoſe, who really deſerve 
theſe Bleſſings: But for worldly Honours, they 
are often the Purchaſe of Force and Fraud, we 
ſometimes ſee them in an eminent Degree poſſeſſed 
by Men, who are notorious for Luxury, Pride, 
Cruelty, Treachery, and the moſt abandoned 
Proſtitution z Wretches who are ready to invent 
and maintain Schemes repugnant to the Intereſt, 
the Liberty, and the Happineſs of Mankind, 
not to ſupply their Neceſſities, or even Conveni- 
"_— but to pamper their Avarice and Ambi- 
And if this be the Road to worldly Ho- 
= God forbid the Clergy ſhould be even 
ſuſpected of walking in it. 

The Hiſtory of Pamela 1 was acquainted with 
long before 1 received it from you, from my 
Neighbourhood to the Scene of Action, In- 
deed I was in hopes that young Woman would 
have contented herſelf with the Good-fortune ſhe 
hath attained ; and rather ſuffered her little Arts 
to have been forgotten than have revived their 


Remembrance, and endeavoured by perverting 
£5 | and 
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6 S NAM EA 


and miſrepreſenting Facts to be thought to de- 
ſerves what ſhe now enjoys: for though we do 


not imagine her the Author of the Narrative it- 


ſelf, yet we muſt ſuppoſe the Inſtructions were 
given by her, as well as the Reward, to the Com- 


poſer. Who that is, though you ſo earneſtly re- 
quire of me, I ſhall leave you to gueſs from that 


Ciceronian Floquence, with which the Work 
abounds; and that excellent Knack of making 
every Character amiable, which he lays his hands 


on. 


But before I ſend you ſome Papers relating to 
this Matter, which will ſet Pamela and ſome 
others in a very different Light, than that in 
which they appear in the printed Book, I muſt 
beg leave to make ſome few Remarks on the 
Book itſelf, and its Tendency, (admitting it to 


be a true Relation,) towards improving Morality, 


or doing any good, either to the preſent Age, or 
Poſterity: which when I have done, I ſhall, I 
flatter myſelf, ſtand excuſed from delivering it, 
either into the hands of my Daughter, or my 
Servant-Maid. 


The Inſtruction which it conveys to Geri 


' Maids, is, I think, very plainly this, To look 


out for their Maſters as ſharp as they can. The 
Conſequences of which will be, beſides Neglect 
of their Buſineſs, and the uſing all manner of 
Means to come at Ornaments of their Perſons, 
that if the Maſter is not a Fool, they will be de- 
bauched by him; and if he is a Fool, they will 
marry him. Neither of which, I apprehend, 
my good Friend, we deſire ſhould be the Caſe 
of our Sons, 

And notwithſtanding our Author's Profeſſions | 
of Modeſty, which in my Youth I have heard at 


the 


. mh . bi Fe 
Te 4 5 
3 . 


1 5 3 FR ef 


22 ro err — 19 dd 


SHAMELA: ñ . 


the Beginning of an Epilogue, I cannot agree 
that my Daughter ſhould entertain herſelf with 
ſome of his Pictures; which I do not expect to 
be contemplated without Emotion, unleſs by one 
of my Age and Temper, who can fee the Girl 
lie on her Back, with one Arm round Mrs. Fewkes 
and the other round the Squire, naked in Bed, 
with his Hand on her Breaſts, Sc. with as much 
Indiffe rence as I read any other Page in the whole 
Novel. But ſurely this, and ſome other De- 
ſcriptions, will not be put into the hands of his 
Daughter by any wiſe Man, though I believe it 
will be difficult for him to keep them from her; 


eſpecially if the Clergy in Town have cried and 


preached it up as you ſay. 
But, my Friend, the whole Narrative is ſuch 
a Miſrepreſentation of Facts, ſuch a Perverſion 
of Truth, as you will, Lam perſwaded, agree, 
as ſoon as you have perufed the Papers I now in- 
cloſe to you, that I hope you or ſome other well- 
diſpoſed Perſon, will communicate theſe Papers 
to thePublick, that this little Jade may not impoſe 
on the World, as ſhe hath on her Maſter. 

The true name of this Wench was SHAMELA, 
and not Pamela, as ſhe ſtiles herſelf, Her Fa- 


ther had in his Youth the Misfortune to appear 


in no good Light at the Old-Bailey ; he after- 
wards ſerved in the Capacity of a Drummer 1n 
one of the Scotch Regiments in the Dutch Ser- 
vice; where being drummed out, he came over 
to England, and turned Informer againft ſeveral 

Perſons on the late Gin- Act; and becoming ac- 
quainted with an Hoſtler at an Inn, where a Scotch 
Gentleman's Horſes ſtood, hehath atlaſtby his Inte- 


reſt obtain'd a pretty ſnug Place i in the Cuſtom-houſe. 


Her Mother {old Oranges in the Play-Houle ; 
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SHAMELA ANDREws fo Mrs, HenzIer- 
TA MARIA HONORA AnDREws at 


her Lodgings at the Fan and N 
in Drury-bane. | 


Dear Mamma, 


| HIS comes to acquaint you, that I ſhall 

{et out in the Waggon on Monday, deſir- 
ing you to commodate me with a Ludgin, as 
near you as poſſible, in Coulſtin's-Court, or Wild- 
. Street, or ſomewhere thereabouts; pray let it be 
handſome, and not above two Stories high : For 
Parſon Williams hath promiſed to viſit me when 
he comes to Town, and I. have got a good man 
fine Cloaths of the Old Put my Miſtreſs's, who 
died a wil ago; and I beleve Mrs. Fervis will 
come along, with me, for ſhe fays ſhe would like 
to keep a Houſe ſomewhere about Shor?*s-Gar- 
dens, or towards Queen-Street; and if there was 
convenience for a Bannio, ſhe ſhould like it the 
better; but that ſhe will ſettle herſelf when ſhe 
comes to Town. — O How I long to be in the 
Balconey at the Old Houſe —— ſo no more at 
preſent from 


Your ene, Daugbter, 


SHAMELA, 


LETTER 
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©! SHAMELA ANDREWS fo HENRIETTA 

' MARIA HoxnoRA ANDREWS. 

(1 ©. Dear Mamma, 

"1.118 WHAT News, ſince I writ my laſt ! the 
=M — young Squire hath been here, and as fure 
„ ks a Gun he hath taken a Fancy to me; Pamela, 
Un fays he, (for ſo I am called here) you was a great 
5 Favourite of your late Miſtreſs's; yes, an't pleaſe 
1270 your Honour, fays I ; and I believe you deſerved 
Ht, fays he; thank your Honour for your good 
5 Opinion, ſays I; and then he took me by the 
il Hand, and I pretended to be ſhy: Laud, fays 

+ I, Sir, I hope you don't intend to be rude; ; 
„ no, ſays he, my Dear, and then he kiſſed me, 
1 *till he took away my Breath——and I pretend- 
5 cgi to be Angry, and to get away, and then he 


Kiſſed me again, and breathed very ſhort, and 
looked very filly ; and by Ill-Luck Mrs. Jervis 
came in, and had like to have ſpoiled Sport. 


bt How troubleſome is ſuch Interruption ! You ſhall 
=; hear now ſoon, for I ſhall not come away yet, 


Your affeftionate Daughter, 


SHAMELA, 


LETIER 


0A . IT 


LETTEE: III. 


HENRIETTA Man: 8 1 
DREWS 70 SHAMELA ANDREWS. 


Dear Sham, ; 


OUR laſt Letter hath put me into a great 
hurry of Spirits, for you have a very diffi» 


culr Part to act. I hope you will remember your 


Slip with Parſon WJilliams, and not be guilty of 
any more ſuch Folly. Truly, a Girl who hath once 
known what is what, is in the higheſt. Degree in- 
excuſable if ſhe reſpects her Digreſſions z but a 
Hint of this is ſufficient. When Mrs. Jervis 


thinks of coming to Town, I believe I can pro- 


cure her a good Houſe, and fit for the Buſineſs ; 3 
ol am, 


Your affectionate Mother, 


HENRIETTA MARIA HonoRa ANDREWS. 


LETTER I 


SHAMELA ANDREWS Zo HENRIETTA 
: Maria HoNnoRA ANDREWS. 


ARRY come up, good Madam, the 
Mother had never looked into the Oven 


for her Daughter, if ſhe had not been there herſelf. 


I ſhall never have done if you upbraid me with 
having had a ſmall One by Aribur Williams, 
when you yourſelf—but I fay no more. O What 
Aue Times when the e calls the Pot. Let 1 
10 
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12 SHAMEL 4 


do what I will, 1 ſay my Prayers as often as ano- 
ther, and I read in good Books, as often as I 
have Leiſure ; and Parſon William ſays, that will 
make amends, So no more, but I reſt 


Your afflited Daughter, 
1 


LETTERY 


HENRIETTA Maria Hoxok A AN- 
DRE WS fo SHAMELA ANDREWS, 


Dear Child, 

H will you give ſuch way to your Paſ- 

ſion? How could you imagine I ſhould 
be ſuch a Simpleton, as to upbraid thee with be- 
ing thy Mother's own Daughter! When I ad- 
viſed you not to be guilty of Folly, I meant no 
more than that you ſhould take care to be well 
paid before-hand, and not truſt to Promiſes, which 
a Man ſeldom keeps, after he hath had his wicked 
Will. And ſeeing you have a rich Fool to deal 
with, your not making a good Market will be 
the more inexcuſable ; indeed, with ſuch Gen- 
tlemen as Parſon Villiams, there is more to be 


ſaid; for they have nothing to give, and are com- 
monly otherwiſe the beſt Sort of Men. I am 


glad to hear you read good Books, pray continue 
ſo to do. I have incloſed you one of Mr. 
Whitefield's Sermons, and alſo the Dealings with 


him, and am 
Your affectionate Mother, 


HENRIETTA: MARIA, Sc. 


LETTER 


— — 


* 
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LETTER 


SHAMELA ANDREWs fo HENRIETTA 
MARIA HonoRa ANDREWs, 


Madam, I have ſtrange Things to tell you! 

As I was reading in that charming Book 

about the Dealings, in comes my Maſter—to be 
ſure he is a precious One. Pamela, ſays he, 
what Book is that, I warrant you Rocheſter” : 
Poems, — No, forſaoth, ſays I, as pertly as I 
could ; why how now Saucy Chops, Boldface, ſays 
he — Mighty pretty. Words, ſays I, pert again. 
Ves (ſays he) you are are a dm impudent, 
ſtinking, curſed, confounded Jade, and I have a 
great Mind tO kick your A Jou, kiſs — 
lays I. A-gad, ſays he, and fo I will ; with that 
he caught me in his Arms, and kiſſed me till he 
made my Face all over Fire. Now this ſerved 
purely you know, to put upon the Fool for An- 
ger. O! What precious Fools Men are! And 
ſo I flung from him in a mighty Rage, and pre- 


_ tended as how I would go out at the Door; but 


when I came to the End of the Room, I ſtood ſtill, 
and my Maſter cryed out, Huſſy, Slut, Sauce- 
box, Boldface, come hither - Yes to be 


lure, ſays I; why don't you come, ſays he; what 


ſhoulcl I come for ſays I; if you don't come to 
me, I'll come to you, ſays he; I ſhan't come to 
you I aſſure you, fays I. Upon which he run 


up, caught. me io his Arms, and flung me upon a 


Chair, and began to offer to touch my Under- 
Petticoat Sir, fays I, yau had better not offer 
to be rude; well, lays he, no more I won't then 

wg | and 


e 
nt 
[7 F 2 r 


r 
and away he went out of the Room. 1 Was ſo 
mad to be ſure I could have cry'd. 


Oh what a prodigions Vexation it is to 4 Wo- 
man to be made a Fool of. 


Mrs. Jervis who had been without, harkening, 


now came to me. She burſt into a violent Laugh 
the Moment ſhe came in. Well, ſays ſhe, as 
ſoon as ſhe could ſpeak, I have Reaſon to bleſs 
myſelf that I am an Old Woman. Ah Child! 
if you had known the Jolly Blades of my Age, 
| you would ot have been left in the lurch in 
this manner. Dear Mrs. Fervis, ſays I, don't 
laugh at one; and to be ſure I was a little angry 
with her. — Come, ſays ſhe, my dear Honey- 
ſuckle, 1 have one Game to play for you; he 
ſhall ſee you in Bed; he ſhall, my little Roſe- 
bud, he ſhall ſee thoſe pretty, little, white, round, 


me bluſh, and upon my Fackins, I believe ſhe 


did : She went on thus. I know the Squire likes 


5% and notwithſtanding the Aukwardneſs of 
Is Proceeding, I am convinced hath ſome hot 
Blood in his Veins, which will nor. let him reſt, 
still he hath communicated ſome of his Warmth 


to thee my little Angel; I heard him laſt Night 


at our Door, trying if it was open, now to-night 


J will take care it ſhall be fo; I warrant that 


he makes the ſecond Trial ; which if he doth, he 
ſhall find us ready to receive him. I will at firſt 
counterfeit Sleep, and after a Swoon; ſo that 
he will have you naked in his Poſſeſſion: and 
then if you are dif: pointed, a Plague of all 
young Squires, ſay J. And ſo, Mrs. Fervis, 
lays 1, you would have me yield myſclf to him, 
would you; you would have me be a ſecond 


Fun 


mers and offer*d to pull off my Hand. 
erchief.— Fig, Mrs. Jervis, ſays I, you make 


i 128 
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| iid 


* 
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Time a Fool for nothing. Thank you for that, 


Mrs. Jervis. For nothing! marry forbid, ſays ſhe, 


you know he hath large Sums of Money, beſides 
abundance of fine Things; and do you think, 
when you have inflamed him, by giving his 
Hand a Liberty with that charming Perſon; 
and that you know he may eaſily think he ob- 


tains againſt your Will, he will not give any 


thing to come at all . This will not do, 


Mrs. Fervis, anſwered I. I have heard my 


Mamma ſay, (and fo you know, Madam, I 
have) that in her Youth, Fellows have often ta- 
ken away 1n the Morning, what they gave over 
Night, No, Mrs. Zervis, nothing under a re- 
cular taking into. Keeping, a ſettled Settlement, 


for me, and all my Heirs, all my whole Life- 


time, ſhall do the Buſineſs or elſe croſs- 


legged, is the Word, faith, with Sham and then 


I ſnapt my Fingers. 


Thurſday Night, T wiſh Clock. 
Mrs. Fervis and I are · juſt in Bed, and the 


Door unlocked; if my Maſter ſhould come — 


Odsbobs! I hear him juſt coming in at the Door. 


You ſee I write in the preſent Tenſe, as Parſon 


Williams ſays. Well, he is in Bed between us, 


we both ſhamming a Sleep, he ſteals his Hand 


into my Boſom, which I, as if in my Sleep, 


preſs cloſe to me with mine, and then pretend to 


awake. —I no ſooner ſee him, but I ſcream out 
to Mrs. Jervis, ſhe feigns likewiſe but juſt to 
come to herſelf; we both begin, ſhe to becall, 


and I to beſcratch ve 7 liberally.” After having 
e of my Fingers, without 
any great Regard to the Parts I attack'd, I coun- 


made a pretty free U 


terieit a Sen. Mrs. Fervis then cries out, O, 
| Sir, 


— — —— = 
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Sir, . have you done, you have murthered 
oor Pamela: ſhe is gone, ſhe is gone. —- 

O what a Difficulty it is to keep one's Coun- 
tenance, when a violent Laugh deſires to bur 
forth. 

The poor Booby frightned out of his Wits, 
jumped out of Bed, and, in his Shirt, fat down 
by my Bed-Side, pale ad trembling, for the 
Moon ſhone, and I kept my Eyes wide open, 
and pretended to fix them in my Head. Mrs. 
Jervis apply'd Lavender Water, and Hartſhorn, 
and this, for a full half Hour ; when thinking 
I had carried it on long enough, and being like- 
wiſe unable to continue the Sport any longer, I 
began by Degrees to come to my ſelt. 

The Squire who had fat all this while ſpeech- 
leſs, and was almoſt really in that Condition, 
which I feigned, the Moment he ſaw me give 
Symptoms of recovering my Senſes, fell down on 
his Knees; and O Pamela, cryed he, can you 
forgive me, my injured Maid ? by Heaven, I 
know not whether you are a Man or a Woman, 
unleſs by your ſwelling Breafts. Will you pro- 


mile to forgive me: I forgive you! D—n you | 


(ſays I) and dn you fays he, if you come to 
that. I wiſh I had never ſeen your bold Face, 


4 faucy Sow, and ſo went out of the Room. 


O what a filly Fellow is a buſhful young Lover] 

He was no ſooner out of hearing, as we 
thought, than we both burſt into a violent. 
Laugh. Well, ſays Mrs. Fervis, I never ſaw 
any thing better acted than your Part: But 1 
wiſh you may not have diſcouraged him from 
any future Attempt ; eſpecially ſince his Paſſions 
are ſo cool, that you could prevent his Hands 
going further than your Boſom. Fang 5 = 
were 


— — . —Uĩ—ͤ— — — 


ſwer'd I, he is not quite ſo cold as «cies I affure 


you 3 our Hands, on neither fide, were idle in 


the Scuffle, nor b left us any Doubt of each 


Bus Minit, 
My Maſter ts for Mrs. Ee: as Hoop as he 


was up, and bid her give an Account. of the 


Plate and Linnen in her Care - and told her, he 
was reſolved that both ſhe and the, little Gipſy 
(ll aſſure him) ſhould ſet out together. Mrs. 
Jervis made him a ſaucy Anſwer z . which ary 
Servant of Spitit, you know, would, tho' it ſhould 
be one's Ruin; and came immediately in Tears 
to me, crying, ſhe had loſt her Place on my 


Account, and that ſhe ſhould be forced to take 


to a Houſe, as I mentioned before; and that 


| the hoped I would, at leaſt, make her all the 


amends in my power, for her Loſs on my Ac 


count, and come to her Houſe: whenever I was 


ſent for. Never fear, fays I, Ill. warrant we ate 
not ſo near being turned away, as you imagine3 


and, cod, now it comes into my Head, I have 


a Fetch for him, and you ſhall aſſiſt me in it. 


But it being now late, and my Letter Pretty longs 
no more at preſent. from 


55 ans { a our - Dutiful Dangbter, 20 


l Saul. 
S8 SET TRY 
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LETTER vn 


Mrs. LUCRETIA Jervis to HenRIETTA 
MARIA HONORA ANDREWS, 


| Madan, 


ISS Sham being ſet out in a . for 
my Maſter's Houſe in Lincolnſhire, de- 
fired me to achuaint you with the Succeſs of her 
Stratagem, which was to dreſs herſelf in the plain 
Neatneſs of a Farmer's Daughter, for ſhe before 
wore the Cloaths of my late Miſtreſs, and to be 
introduced by me as a Stranger to her Maſter. 
To fay the Truth, ſhe became the Dreſs extremely, 
and if I was to keep a Houſe a thouſand Years, 
I would never deſire a prettier Wench in it. 
As ſoon as my Maſter ſaw her, he immediately 
threw his Arms round her Neck, and ſmother- 
ed her with Kiſſes oe indeed he hath but very 
little to ſay for himſelf to a Woman.) He ſwore 
that Pamela was an ugly Slut, (pardon, dear Ma- 
dam, the Coarſeneſs of the Expreſſion) compared 
to ſuch divine Excellence. He added, he would 
turn Pamela away immediately, and take this new 
Girl, whom he thought to be one of his Tenant's 
Daughters, in her Room. 
_ * Miſs Sham ſmiled at theſe Words, and ſo did | 
your humble Servant, which he perceiving, look- 
ed very earneſtly at your fair Daughter, and 
diſcovered the Cheat. 


* . 4 ©. od. ; 


How © 
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How, Pamela, ſays he, is it you? I thought, 
Sir, faid Miſs, after what had happened, you 
would have known me in any Dreſs. No, Huſly, 
ſays he, but after what hath happened, I ſhould 
know thee out gf any Dreſs from all thy Sex. 
He then was what we Women call rude, when 
done in the Preſence of others; but it ſeems it is 
not the firſt time, and Miſs defended herſelf with 
great Strength and Spirit. „ 

The Squire, who thinks her a pare Virgin, 
and who knows nothing of my Character, reſolved 
to ſend her into Lincolnſhire, on Pretence of con- 
veying her home; where our old Friend Nanny 
Jewwkes is Houſekeeper, and where Miſs had her 
ſmall one by Parſon Williams about a Year ago. 
This is a Piece of News communicated to us by 
Robin Coachman, who is intruſted by his Maſter 
4 to carry on this Affair privately for him: But we 
| hang together, I believe, as well as any Family 

of Servants in the Nation. | | 

You will, I believe, Madam, wonder that 
the Squire, who doth not want Generoſity, ſhould 

never have mentioned a Settlement all this while, 
I believe it ſlips his Memory: But it will not be 
long firſt, no doubr: For, as I am convinced 
the young Lady will do nothing unbecoming 
your Daughter, nor ever admit him to taſte her 
Charms, without ſamething ſure and handſome 
before-hand ; ſo, 1 am certain, the Squire will 

never reſt till they have danced Adam and Eve's .. 

kiſſing Dance together. Your Daughter ſet out "| 

Yeſterday Morning, and told me, as ſoon as ſhe 

gy you might depend on hearing from 
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Be pleaſed to inake my Compliments. accepta- 
ble to Mrs. Davis and Mrs. Silvefter, and Mrs. 
JJ 8 Jol, 
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Jolly, 2. all Friends, and permit me the Ho- 
nour, * to be with the utmoſt Sincerity, 


7 our mef Obedienty, * 
Humble . 
r Jexy1s, 


If the Squire ſhould continue his Diſpleaſure 
wy againſt me, fo as to inſiſt on the Warning he hath 
given me, you will ſee me ſoon, and I will lodge. 
in the ſame Houſe with you, if you have 

room, till I can provide for my ſelf to my Liking. 


LETTER VIII. 


nr MARIA * PIR ANDREWS 
70 LUCRETIA JERVIS.' 


' Madam, | 
Received the Favour of your Nane, and 
I find you have not forgot your uſual Polute- 
neſs, which you learned whien 78 was in keep. 
ing with a Lord. 
I am very much obliged to you for your 
Care of my Daughter, am glad to hear ſhe. hath 
taken ſuch good Reſolutions,” and hope ſhe will 
have ſufficient Grace to maintain them. 
All Friends are well, and remember to you. 
You will excuſe the Shortneſs of this Scroll; 


for L have ſprained oy right Hand, with-boxs 


ng 


ä S HAM E L a 
ing three new made Officers. — Tho to my 


Comfort, 1 beat them all. 1 


Fu our Friend and Servant, 


* 
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LETTER N. 


SHAMELA Ax DREWS 70% HENRIETTA 
| MARIA HONORA ANDREWS, 
Der e 
Suppoſe Mrs. Fervis acquainted you with 


what paſt *till I left Bedfordſhire; whence I 
am after a very pleaſant Journey arrived in Lin- 


colnſhire, with your old Acquaintance Mrs. 
Zewkes, who formerly helped Parſon Williams to 
me; and now deſigns I ſee, to ſell me to my 
Maſter ; thank her for that; ſhe will find two 
Words go to that Bargain. 

The Day after my Arrival he's | reprive 
a Letter from Mr. Williams, and as you have 
often deſired to ſee one from him, I have incloſed 
it to you; it is, I think, the fineſt I ever received 


from that charming Man, and full of a great | 


deal of Learning. 
Q! What.a brave T bing it is to be a Schollard, 


and to be able to talk Latin, | 


to nals: | | Par- 


3 
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Parſon WIL LIANHS to PAMELA 
ANDREWS, 


Mrs. Pamela, 


AVING learnt by means of my Clerk, 
who Yeſternight viſited the Revi. Mr. Pe- 
ters with my Commands, that you are returned 
into this County, I purpoſed to have ſaluted 
your fair Hands this Day towards Even: But 
am obliged to ſojourn this Night at a- neighbour- 
ing Clergyman's ; where we are to pierce a Vir- 
gin Barrel of Ale, in a Cup of which I ſhall 
not be unmindful to celebrate your Health. 

I hope you have remembered your Promiſe, 
to bring me a leaden Caniſter of Tobacco (the 
Saffron Cut) for in Troth, this Country at pre- 
ſent affords nothing worthy the repleniſhing a 
Tube with. Some I] taited the other Day 
at an Alchouſe, gave me the Heart-Burn, tho? I 

filled no oftner than five times. 3 
I was greatly concerned to learn, that your late 
Lady left you nothing, tho? J cannot fay the 
Tidings much ſurprized me: For I am too inti- 
mately acquainted with the Family ; (myſelf, 
Father, and Grandfather having been ſucceſſive In- 
cumbents on the fame Cure, which you know is 
in their Gift) I fay, I am too well acquainted 
with them to expect much from their Generofity. 
They are in Verity, as worthleſs a Family as any 
other whatever. The young Gentleman I am in- 
formed, is a perfect Reprobate; that he hath an 
Ingenium Verſatile to every Species of Vice, 
which, indeed, no one can much wender at, who 
animadverts on that want of Reſpect to the Cler- 
gy, which was obſervable in him when a . 
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remember when he was at the Age of Eleven 
only, he met my Father without either pulling 
off his Hat, or riding out of the way. Indeed, 
a Contempt of the Clergy is the faſhionable Vice 
of the Times; but let ſuch Wretches know, they 
cannot hate, deteſt, and deſpiſe us, half ſo much 
as we do them. 5 . 

However, I have prevailed on myſelf to write 
a civil Letter to your Maſter, as there is a Pro- 
bability of his being ſhortly in a Capacity of 

rendring me a Piece of Service; my good Friend 
and Neighbour the Rev*. Mr. Squeeze-Tithe be- 
ing, as I am informed by one whom 1 have 

employed to attend for that Purpoſe, very near 
his Diſſolution. 

You ſee, ſweet Mrs. Pamela, the Confidence 
with which I diate theſe Things to you; whom 
after thoſe Endearments which have paſſed be- 
tween us, I muſt in ſome Reſpects eſtimate as 
my Wife: For tho? the Omiſſion of the Service 
was a Sin; yet, as I have told you, it was a ve- 
nial One, of which I have truly repented, as I 
hope you have; and alſo that you have continued 
the wholſome Office of reading good Books, and 
are improved in your Pſalmody, of which I 
ſhall have a ſpeedy Trial: For I purpoſe to give 
you a Sermon next Sunday, and ſhall ſpend the 
Evening with you, in Pleaſures, which tho* not 
ſtrictly innocent, are however to be purged 
away by frequent and ſincere Repentance. 
Jam, 3 C | 


Sweet Mrs. Pamela, 
Your faithful Servant, 
ARTHUR WILLIAMS, 


C 4 You 
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Fou find, Mamma, what a charming way he 
bath of Writing, and yet I aſſure you, that is not 
the moſt charming thing belonging to him: For, 
tho? he doth not put any Dears, and Sweets, and 
Loves into his Letters, yet he ſays a thouſand of 
them: For he can be as fond of a Woman, as 
any Man living. | | 
Sure Women are great Fools, when they prefer 

2 laced Coat to the Clergy, whom it is our Duty 
10 honour and reſpett. 

Well, on Sunday Parſon Willioms came, ac- 
cording to. his Promiſe, and an excellent Sermon. 
he preached 3 his Text was, Be not Righteous 

over. much; and, indeed, he handled it in a very 
fine way z he ſnewed us that the Bible doth not 
require too much Goodneſs of us, and that People 
very often call things Goodneſs that are not ſo. 
That to go to Church, and to pray, and to ſing 
Pſalms, and to honour the Clergy, and to re- 
pent, is true Religion; and 'tis not doing good to 
one another, for that is one of the greateſt Sins 
we can commit, when we don't do it for the ſake 
of Religion. That thoſe People who talk of 
Vartue and Morality, are the wickedeſt of all 
Perſons. That *tis not what we do, but what 
we believe, that muſt ſave us, and a great many 


other good Things; I wiſh I could remember 
them all. 


As ſoon as Church was over, 5 came to the 
Squire's Houſe, and drank Tea with Mrs. Jewkes 
and me; after which Mrs. Fewkes went out and 
left us together for: an Hour and half — Oh! he 
is a charming | 


After Supper he went Home, and then Mrs. 
Tewkes began to catechize me, about my Famili- 
arity with him. I ſee ſhe wants him herſelf. 


Then 


# 
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Then fhe proceeded to tell me what an Honour 
my Maſter did me in liking me, and that it was 


both an inexcuſable Folly and Pride in me, to 


pretend to refuſe him any Favour, Pray, Ma- 
dam, ſays I, conſider I am a poor Girl, anc! 
have nothing but my Modeſty to truſt to. If 1 

part with that, what will become of me. Me: 
thinks, ſays ſhe, you are not ſo mighty modeſt 
when you are with Parſon I/illiams; J have ob- 
ſerved you gloat at one another, in a Manner that 


| hath made me bluſh. I aſſure you, I ſhall let 


the Squire know what ſort of Man he is; you 
may do your Will, ſays I, as long as he hath A 
Vote for Pallamant- Men, the Squire dares do no- 
thing to offend him; and you will only ſhew 


that you are jealous of him, and that's all. How 


now, Mynx, ſays ſhe; Mynx! No more Mynx 
than yourlelf, ſays I; with that ſhe hit me a Slap 
on the Shoulder ; and I flew at her and ſcratched 
her Face, 7cod, 71] ſhe went crying out of 


the Room z ſo no more at preſent, from 0 
| 1 Your Dutiful Daughter, * 
| | SHAMELA. 


LETTER X. 


A ANDREWS tg HENRIE TTA 
Maxi HONORA ANDREWS. 


7? {= BALI Rare News! As ſoon as Twas 


up this Morning, a Letter was brought me 


from the Squire, of which ] fend you a Copy. 


9 quire 
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Squire BooBY to PAMELA, 


Diear Creature, 


I HOPE you are not angry with me for the De- 
ceit put upon you, in conveying you to Lin- 
colnſbire, when you imagined yourſelf going to 
London. Indeed, my dear Pamela, I cannot live 
without you; and will very ſhortly come down 
and convince you, that my Deſigns are better 
than you imagine, and ſuch as you. may with 
Honour comply with. I am, 


My Dear Creature, 
Tour . Lover, 


BooBx. 


Now, Mamma, what think you? — For my 
own Part, Iam convinced he will marry me, 
and faith ſo he ſhall. O! Bleſs me! I ſhall be 
Mrs. Booby, and be Miſtreſs of a great Eſtate, 
and have a dozen Coaches and Six, and a fine 
Houſe at London, and another at Bath, and Ser- 
vants, and Jewels, and Plate, and go to Plays, 
and Opera's, and Court; and do what I will, and 
ſpend what I will. But, poor Parſon Williams | X 
Well; and can't I fee Parſon Williams, as well 
after Marriage as before: For I ſhall never care 
a Farthing for my Huſband. No, I hate and 
deſpife him of all Things. 

Well, as ſoon, as I had read my Lakes, -in 
came Mrs. Fewkes, You ſee, Madam, ſays the, 
I carry the Marks of your Paſſion about me; but 
J have received order from my Maſter to be ei- 
vil to you, and I muſt obey bm: For he is — | 
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beft Man in the World, notwithſtanding your 


Treatment of him. My Treatment of him; 
Madam, ſays I? Yes, ſays ſhe, your Inſenſibi- 


lity to the Honour he intends you, of making 


K his Miſtreſs. I would have you to know, 
ladam, I would not be Miſtreſs to the greateſt 
King, no nor Lord in the Univerſe. I value 


my Vartue more than I do any thing my Maſter 


can give me; and ſo we talked a full Hour and 
a half, about my Vartue; and I was afraid at 
firſt, ſhe had heard ſomething about the Bant- 
ling, but I find ſhe hath not; tho? ſhe is as jea- 
lous, and ſuſpicious, as old Scratch 

In the Afternoon, I ſtole into the Garden to 


meet Mr. Williams ; I found him at the Place of 


his Appointment, and we ſtaid in a kind of 
Arbour, till it was quite dark, He was very 
angry when I told him what Mrs. ZFewkes had 
threatned Let him refuſe me the Living, 
ſays he, if he dares, I will vote for the other 
Party ; and not only fo, but will expoſe him all 
over the Country. I owe him 1507. indeed, 


but I don't care for that; by that time the 


Election is paſt, I ſhall be able to plead the 
the Statue of Lamentations. | 
I could have ſtayed with the dear Man forever, 
but when it grew dark, he told me, he was to 
meet the neighbouring Clergy, to finiſh the Bar- 
tel of Ale they had tapped the other Day, and 
believed they ſhould not part till three or four in 
the Morning —— So he left me, and I promiſed 


to be penitent, and go on with my reading in 

good Books. . 
As foon as he was gone, I bethought myſelf, 
what Excuſe I ſhould make to Mrs. Fewkes, and 
ii came into my Head to pretend as how I intended 
| | | | | to 
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to drown myſelf; ſo I ftript off one of my Per- 
ticoats, and threw jt into the Canal; and then 1 
went and hid myſelf in the Coal-hole, where 1 
Jay all Night; and comforted myſelf with re- 
peating over ſome Pſalms, and other good things, 
which I had got by heart. | 

In the Morning Mrs. Jewkes and all the Ser- 
vants were frighted out of their Wits, thinking 
J had run away; and not deviſing how they 


| mould anſwer it to their Maſter. They ſearched 


all the likelieft Places they could think of for me, 
and .at laſt faw my Petticoat floating in the Pond. 
Then they got a Drag- Net, imagining I was 
drowned, and intending to drag me out; but at 
laſt Moll Cook coming for ſome Coals, diſcover- 
ed me lying all along in no very good Pickle. 
Bleſs me! Mrs. Pamela, ſays ſhe, what can be 
the Meaning of this? I dont know, ſays I, 
help me up, and J will go in to Breakfaſt, for 
indeed J am very hungry. Mrs. Fewkes came in 
immediately, and was to rejoyced to find me alive, 
that ſhe aſked with great Good-· Humour, where I 
had been? and how my Petticoat came into the 
Pond. I anſwered, I believed the Devil had put 
it into my Head to drown my ſelf; but it was a 
Fib; for I never, ſaw the Devil in my Life, nor 
1 dort. believe he ha h any thing to do with 
me. | 

So much for this Matter. As oo as 1 has, 
1 75 a Coach and Six came to the Door, 
and who ſhould he in it but my Maſter. 


Iimmediately run up into my Room, and ſtript, 
and waſhed, and dreſt my ſelf as well as J could, 
and put on my prettieft round-ear'd Cap, and 
pulled down my Stays, to ſhew as much as 1 
could of * * Boſom, (for Parſon Villiams ſays, 

"al 
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that is the moſt beautiful part of a Woman) and 
then I practiſed over all my Airs before the Glaſs; 


and. then I fat down and read a Chapter ! in the 


Whole Duty of Man. 

Then Mrs. Fewkes came to me and told me, 
my. Maſter wanted me below, and fays The, 
Don't behave like a Fool; No, thinks Ito my 
ſelf, T believe I ſhall find Wir enough for my 
Maſter and you too. 
So down goes me into the Parloaf to him. 
Pamela, mays he, the Moment I came in, you ſee 


cannot ſtay long from you, which I think is 


a ſufficient Proof of the Violence of my Paſſion. 
| Yes, Sir, ſays I, I ſee your Honour intends to 


ruin me, that nothing but the Deſtruction of u 


Vartue will content you. 

'O' what a charming Nord that is, ret bs Soul 
who firſt invented it. 
. How can you fay I would ruin you, abFivers 
ed the Squire, when you ſhall not aſk any thing 
which I will not grant you. If that be true, fays 
J, good your Honour let me go home ro my 
poor but honeſt Parents ; that is 2111 Have to aſk, 
and do not ruin a poor Maiden, who is reſolved 
to carry her Vartue to the Grave with her. 805 

Huſſy, ſays he, don't provoke me, pie 
voke me, I ſay. You are abſolutely in my 
power, and if you won't let me lie with you by 
fair Means, I will by Force. O lä, Sir, ſays I, 
I don't underſtand your paw ' Words. * Very 
pretty . indeed, ſays he, icky ay'T uſt 

aw Words ; Huff „Gipſie, oct] „ 
oh Boldface, 224 880 f Nets 8 Nn 
lend you ſuch a Nick in the — I don't care te 
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when 


repeat the Word, but he meant my 1 
I was offering to go away, for I Was half 
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when he called me back; and took me round the 
Neck and kiſſed me, and then bid me go about 
my Buſineſs. | | 

I went directly into my Room, where Mrs. 
Fewkes came to me ſoon x ay So Madam, 
ſays ſhe, you have left my Maſter below in a fine 
Pet, he hath threſhed two or three- of his Men 


already: It is might pretty that all his Servants 
are to be puniſhed for your Impertinence. 


Harkee, Madam, fays I, don't you affront- 


| me, for if you do, d—n me (I am ſure I have 


repented for uſing ſuch a Word) .if I am not re- 
How ſweet is Revenge : Sure the Sermon Book 


is in the Right, in calling it the ſweeteſt Morſel 


the Devil ever dropped into the Mouth of a Sinner. 
Mrs. Fewkes remembered the Smart of my wall 
too well to go farther, and ſo we fat down an 


| talked about my Vartue till Dinner-time, and 


then I was ſent for to wait on my Maſter. I took 
care to be often caught looking at him, and then 
I always turn'd away my Eyes, and pretended to 
be aſhamed. As ſoon as the Cloth was removed, 
he put a Bumper of Champagne into my Hand, 
and bid me drink —— O la I can't name the 
Health. Parſon Williams may well ſay he is a 
wicked Man. 1 | | 

Mrs. Jewkes took a Glaſs and drank: the dear 
Monyſyllable; I don't underſtand that Word, but 
I believe it is baudy. I then drank towards his 
Honour's good Pleaſure. Ay, Huſly, ſays he, 


15 can give me Pleaſure if you will; Sir, ſays 
9. 


I ſhall be always glad to do what is in my 


power, and fo I pretended not to know what he 


meant. Then he took me into his Lap. - O 
Mamma, I could tell you ſomething if I m— 
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and he kiſſed me and I ſaid I won't be flob- 
ber'd about ſo, fo I won't; and he bid me get out 


out of the Room for a ſaucy Baggage, and ſaid 


he had a good mind to ſpit in my Face. 

Sure no Man ever took ſuch @ Method to pain 
a Woman Heart. 

I had not been long in my Chamber before 
Mrs.Fewkes came to me, and told me, my Maſter 
would not ſee me any more that Evening, that 


is, if he can help it; for, added ſhe, I eaſily 


perceive the great A ſcendant you have over him; 


and to confeſs the Truth, I don't doubt but you 
will ſhortly be my Miſtreſs. 


What rr I, dear Mrs. Jewkes, what do you 


ſay? Don't flatter a poor Girl, it is impoſſible 


his Honour can have any honourable Deſign upon 
me. And ſo we talked of honourable Dehgns 
till Supper-time. And Mrs. Fewkes and I — 


together upon a hot buttered Apple-Pie; and 


about ten o* Clock we went to Bed. 

We had not been a Bed half an Hour, when 
my Maſter came, pit a pat into the Room in his 
Shirt as before, I pretended not to hear him, and 


Mrs. Fewkes laid hold of one Arm, and he pulled 


down the Bed-cloaths and came into Bed on the 
other Side, and took my other Arm and laid it un- 
der him, and fell a kiſſingone of my Breaſts as if he 
would have devoured it; I was then forced to 


awake, and began to ſtruggle with him, Mrs. 
| Fewkes crying why don't you do it? I have one 


Arm ſecure, if you can't deal with the reſt I am 


ſorry for you. He was as rude as poſſible to me; 


but I remembered, Mamma, the Inſtructions you 


gave me to avoid being raviſhed, and followed 


them, which ſoon brought him to Terms, and 
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he promiſed me, on quitting, my hold, that he 
would leave the Bed. 


O Parſon Williams, how tittle art all the Men 
in the World compared to thee. 

My Maſter was as good as his Word; upon 
which Mrs. Fewkes ſaid, O Sir, I ſee you know 
very little of our Se, by parting ſo eaſily from 
the Bleſſing when you was ſo near it. No, Mrs. 
Fewkes, anſwered he; I am very glad no more 
hath happened; I would not have injured Pamela 


for the World. And to-morrow Morning per- 


haps ſhe thay hear of ſomething to her Advan- 
tage. This ſhe may be certain of, that I will ne- 
ver take her by Force, and then he left the 
Room. 


What think you now, Mrs. Pamela, ſays Mts. 
Fewkes, are you not yet perſuaded my Maſter 


' hath honourable Deſigns ? I think he hath given 


no great Proof of them to-night, ſaid I. Your 
Experience I find is not great, ſays ſhe, but I am 
convinced you will ſhortly be my. Miſtreſs, and 
then what will become of poor me. 

With ſuch ſort of Diſcourſe we both fell a- 
fleep, Next Morning early my Maſter ſent for 
me, and after kiſſing me, gave a Paper into my 
Hand which he bid me read; I did fo, and found 
it to be a Propoſal for ſettling 290 J. a Year on 


me, beſides ſeveral other advantagious Offers, as 


Preſents of Money and other things. Well, 
Pamela, ſaid he, what Anſwer do you make me 
co this. Sir, ſaid I, I value my Vartue more 
than all the World, and I had rather be the POOr- 
eſt Man's Wife, than the richeſt Man's Whore. - 
You are a Simpleton, ſaid he; That may be, 
and yet I may have as much Wit as ſome Folks, 
ery'd 13 — me; I ſuppoſe, faid he; Mar 
| an 
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Man knows himſelf beſt, ſays I. Huſſy, ſays 


he, get out of the Room, and let me ſee your 


ſaucy Face no more, for I find I am in more 
Danger than you are, and therefore it ſhall be 
my Buſineſs to avoid you as much as I can; and 
it ſhall'be mine, thinks I, at every turn to throw 
my ſelf in your way. 80 I went out, and as 


I parted, I heard him ſigh and ay; he was be- 


witched. 


Mrs. Fewkes hath been with me hace, and ſhe 
aſſures me ſhe is convinced I ſhall ſhortly be 
Miſtreſs of the Family, and ſhe really behaves 


to me, as if ſhe already thought me ſo. I am 


reſolved now to aim at 1t. 'T thought once of 


making a little Fortune by my Perſon, I no-. 


intend to make a great one by my Vartue. So 
aſking Pardon for this long Scroll, I am, + — 


Your —_ Daughter, 


SHAMELA, 


LE T TE R:=X& 


HENRIETTA MARIA HONORA AN- 


DREWS 70 SHAMELA ANDREWS. 


Dear Sham, 


Received your laſt Letter why infinite Plea 
ſure, and am convinced it will be your own 
Fault. if you are not married to your Maſter, and 
I would adviſe you now to take no leſs Terms. 


But, my dear Child, Iam afraid of one Rock 
| only, That Parſon Williams, I wiſh he was out 
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of the Way. A Woman never commits Folly 
but with ſuch Sort of Men, as by many Hints in 


the Letters I colle& him to be : but, conſider my 


dear Child, you will hereafter have Opportuni- 
ties ſufficient to indulge yourſelf with Parſon Wil- 
liams, or any other you like. My Advice there- 
fore to you is, that you would avoid ſeeing him 
any more till the Knot is tied. Remember the 
firſt Leſſon I taught you, that a married Wo- 
man injures only her Husband, but a ſingle Wo- 
man herſelf. I am in hopes of ſeeing you a great 
Lady, 
| Your affe@ionate Mother, 


HENRIETTA MARIA, c. 


＋—— —_ 


X 


The following Letter ſeems to have been writ- 


ten before Shamela received the laſt from her 
Mother. 


LETTER XII. 


SHAMELA AN DREWS 70 HENRIETTA 
MARIA HONORA AN DREWVS. 


% 


Dear Mamma, 


Little feared when I ſent away * laft that all 

my Hopes would be ſo foon fruſtrated ; but I 
am certain you will blame Fortune and not me. 
Toproceed then. About two Hours after I had left 


the Squire, he ſent for me into the Parlour. Pa- 


mela, ſaid he, and takes me gently by the hand, 
will you walk with me in the Garden ; yes, Sir, 


 fays I, and pretended to tremble; but I hope 
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your Honour will not be rude. Indeed, ſays he, 
you have nothing to fear from me, and I have ſome- 
thing to tell you, which if it doth not pleaſe you, 
cannot offend. We walked out together, and he 
began thus, Pamela, will you tell me Truth? 
Doth the Reſiſtance you make to my Attempts 
proceed from Vartue only, or have L not ſome 
| Rival in thy dear Boſom who might be more ſuc- 
ceſsful-? Sir, ſays I, I do aſſure you I never had 
a a thought of any Man in the World, How ſays 
he, not of Parſon Williams! Parlon Williams, 
ſays I, is the laſt Man upon Earth; and if I was 
a Dutcheſs, and your Honour was to make your 
Addreſſes to me, you would have no reaſon to 
. be jealous of any Rival, eſpecially ſuch a Fellow 
as Parſon Williams. If ever J had a Liking, I 
am ſure—— but I am not worthy of you one 
Way, and no Riches ſhould ever bribe me the 
other. My Dear, ſays he, you are worthy of 
every Thing, and ſuppoſe I ſhould lay afide all 
Conſiderations of Fortune, and diſregard the Cen- 
lure of the World, and marry you. O Sir, ſays 
I, I am ſure you can have no ſuch Thoughts, you 
cannot demean your ſelf ſo low. Upon my Soul, 
I am in earneſt, ſays he, — O Pardon me, Sir, 
ſays I, you can't perſuade me of this. How Mi- 
ſtreſs, ſays he, in a violent Rage, do you give 
me the Lie? Huſſy, I have a great mind to 
box your ſaucy Ears, but I am reſolved I will 
never Put it in your power to affront me .again, 
and therefore I deſire you to prepare your ſelf for 
your Journey this Inftant. You deſerve no better 
| Vehicle than a Cart; however, for once you 
ſhall have a Chariot, and it ſhall be ready for 
you within this half Hour ; and fo he flung from 
me in a Fury. 
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What a ; fooliſh + bing it is for a Woman to dully 
too long with her Lover's Deſires ; how many have 
owed their being old Maids to their holding out 
too long. 

Mrs. Zewres came me to preſently, and told me, 
I muſt make ready with all the Expedition ima- 
ginable, for that my Maſter had ordered the 
Chariot, and that if I was not prepared to go in 
in it, 1 ſhould be turned out of Doors, and left 


to find my way Home on Foot. This ſtartled 


me a little, yet I reſolved, whether in the right 
or wrong, not to ſubmit nor aſk Pardon : For 
that know you, Mamma,you never could your ſelf 
bring meto from my Childhood : Beſides, I thought 
he would be no more able to maſter his Paſſion 
for me now, than he had been hitherto; and if 
he ſent two Horſes away with me, I concluded 


he would ſend four to fetch me back. So, truly, 


I refolved to brazen it out, and with all the Spi- 
rir I could muſter up, I told Mrs. Jewkes 1 was 
vaſtly pleaſed with the News ſhe brought me; 
that no one ever went more readily than I ſhould, 
from a Place where my Vartue had been in con- 
tinual Danger. That as for my Maſter, he might 
eaſily get thoſe who were fit for his Purpoſe ; but, 
for my Part, I preferred my Vartue to all Rakes 
whatever —— And for his Promiſes, and his Offers 
to me, I don't value them of a Fig — Not of a 
Fig, Mrs. Fewzes; and then I ſnapt my Fingers 
Mrs Jewtes went in with me, and helped me to 
pack up my little All, which was ſoon done; 
being no more than two Day-Caps, two Night- 
Caps, five Snifts, one Sham, a Hoop, a. Quilted- 
Petticoat, two -Flannel- Petticoats, two pair of 


Stockings, one odd one, a pair ef lac'd Shoes, a 


ſhort reed Apron, a lac'd Neck-Tlandker- 
chief, one Clog, and almoſt another, and ſome 
few 
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few Books: as, A full Anſwer to a plain. and 


true Account, &c. The Whole Duty of Man, with 
only the Duty to one's Neighbour, torn out. 
The Third Volume of the Atalantis. Venus in 


the Cloyſter : Or, the Nun in her Smock, God's 


Dealings with Mr. Whitefield, Orfus and Eury- 


dice, Some Sermon-Books ; and two or three 


Plays, with their Titles, and Part of the firſt 


Act torn off. 

So as ſoon as we had put all this into a Bundle, 
the Chariot was ready, and I took leave of all 
the Servants, and particularly Mrs. Zewkes, who 
pretended, I believe, to be more ſorry to part 
with me than ſhe was; and then crying out with 
an Air of Indifference, my Service to my Maſter, 
when he condeſcends to enquire after me, I flun 


my ſelf 1 into the Chariot, and bid Robin drive 


on. 
Me had not gone far, before a Man on Horſe- 
back, riding full Speed, overtook us, and coming 
up to the Side of the Chariot, threw a Letter in- 
to the Window, and then departed without ut- 
tering a ſingle Syllable. 

immediately knew the Hand of my dear 
Williams, and was ſomewhat ſurprized, tho? I 
did not . ay the Contents to be ſo terrible, 


as by the fo ins exact Copy you will find 


them. 


Parſon WiLLAMs to PAMELA. 


Dear Mrs, PAMELA, 


HAT. Diſreſpect for the Clergy, which! 
have formerly noted to you in that Villain 


your apt hath now broke forth in a manifeſt 
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Fact. I was proceeding to my Neighbour Spruce's 
Church, where I purpoſed to preach a Funeral 
Sermon, on the Death of Mr. John Gage, the 
Exciſeman ; when I was met by two Perſons 
who are, it ſeems, Sheriffs Officers, and arreſted 
for the 150/. which your Maſter had lent me; 


and unleſs I can find Bail within theſe few Days, 


of which I ſee no likelihood, I ſhall be carried 
to Goal, This accounts for my not having viſit- 
ed you theſe two Days; which you wight aſſure 
yourſelf, I ſhould not have fail'd, if the Poteſtas 
had not been wanting. If you can by any means 


prevail on your Maſter to releaſe me, I beſeech 


you ſo to do, not ſcrupling any thing for Righ- 
teouſneſs ſake. T hear he is juſt arrived in this 


Country, I have herewith ſent him a Letter, 
'of which I tranſmit you a Copy. So with Pray- 


ers for your Succeſs, I ſubſcribe myſelf. 
Your affefionate Friend, 


ARTHUR WILLIAMS. 


een WILIA nis to Squire BooBY, 


2; Oy Sir, », 


I Am juſtly ſurprized to feel ſo LAX a Weight 
of your Diſpleaſure, without being conſcious 
of the leaſt Demerit towards ſo good and generous 


a Patron, as I have ever found you: For my 
own Part, I can truly ſay, 


Nil conſeire ibi nullæ palleſcere culpe. 


And therefore, as this Proceeding is ſo contrary 
to your uſual Goodneſs, which 1 have often ex- 


perienced, and more eſpecially in the Loan _ 
| this 


\ 


SHAMELA - 
this Money for which I am now arreſted; I can- 
not avoid thinking fome malicious Perſons have 


inſinuated falſe Suggeſtions againſt me; intend- 


ing thereby, to eradicate thoſe Seeds of Affection 


which I have hardly travailed to fowe in your 


Heart, and which promiſed to produce ſuch ex- 


cellent Fruit. If I have any ways offended you, 
Sir, be graciouſly pleaſed to let me know it, and 
likewiſe to point out to me, the Means whereby 


I may reinſtate myſelf in your Favour : For next 


to him, whom the Great themſelves muſt bow 
down before, I know none to whom I ſhall bend 
with more Lowlineſs than your Honour. Per- 
mit me to ſubſcribe myſelf, 


Honoured Sir, 
Your moſt obedient, and moſt obliged, 
And moſt dutiful bumble Servant, 
ARTHUR WILLIAMS, 
The Fate of poor Mr. Williams ſhocked me 
more than my own : For, as the Beggar's Opera 


lays, Nothing moves one ſo much as a great Mas 
in Diſtreſs. And to ſee a Man of his Learning 


forced to ſubmit ſo low, to one whom I have | 


often heard him ſay, he deſpiſes, is, I think, 'a 


moſt affecting Circumſtance. I write all this to 


you, Dear Mamma, at the Inn where I lie this 
firſt Night, and as I ſhall ſend it immediately, 
by the Poſt, it will be in Town a little before me. 


—— Don't let my coming away vex you: For, 


as my Maſter will be in Town in a few Days, 
I ſhall have an Opportunity of ſeeing him; and 
| | SS 4 * | | 
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Jet the worſt. come to the worſt, I ſhall be ſure 
of my e at lat. Which is all, from 


Yo our dutiful Daughter, 
Se toi SHAMELA. 


9 §. Juſt as 1 was going to ſend this away 
4 Letter is come from my Maſter, deſiring me 
to return, with a large Number of Promiſes. — 
I have him now as ſure as a Gun, as you will 
perceive by the Letter itſelf, which I have in- 
cloſed to you. 

This Letter is unbappily loſt, as well as the 
next which Shamela wrote, and which contained 


an Account of all the Proceedings previous to 
her Marriage. The only remaining one which 


J could preſerve, ſcems to have been written about 


a Week after the Ceremony was perform'd, and 


is as follows: 


SHAMELA | Boopy to HENRIETTA 
Manta HONORA e 
— - Madan, 0. We? -: 
N my laſt 1 left off at our r firing 3 to 
Supper on our Wedding Night, * where I be- 
haved with as much Baſhtulneſs as: the pureſt 
Virgin in. the World could have done. The moſt 
difficult Taſk for me was to bluſh ; however, 
by holding my Breath, and ſqueezing my Cheeks 
with my Handkerchief, did pretty well. My 
Huſband was extreamly eager. and impatient to 
have Supper removed, after which he gave me 
leave to retire into my Cloſet Tie a Quarter of an 


1 


* This 3 che Letter which i 15 Eo 


Hour, 


—_ 


r 


SHA REE 
Hour, which was very agreeable to me; for I 


employed that time in writing to Mr. Williams, 
who, as I informed you in my laſt, is releaſed, 


and preſented to the Living, upon the Death of 
the laſt Parſon. Well, at laſt I went to Bed, 
and my Huſband foon leap? a in after me; where 


I ſhall only aſſure you, I acted my Part in ſuch 
a manner, that no Bridegroom was ever better 
ſatisfied with his Bride's Virginity. And to con- 
feſs the Truth, I might have been well enough 
ſatisfied toe, if 1 had never been acquainted with | 


Parſon Williams. 


O what regard Men —_ marry Widows ſhould 


have to the Qualifications of their former Huſ 


bands, 


* 


We did not riſe the next Morning till eleven 
and then we ſat down to Breakfaſt ; I cat two. 


Slices of Bread and Butter, and drank three Diſhes 
of Tea, with a good deal of Sugar, and we both. 


look*d very filly. After Breakfaſt we dreſt our 


ſelves, he in a blue Camblet Coat, very richly 


lac'd, and Breeches of the ſame; with a Paduaſoy 5 
Waiſtcoat, laced with Silver; and I, in one of 


my Miſtreſs's Gowns. I will have finer when I 
come to Town. We then took a Walk in the: 
Garden, and he kiſſed me ſeveral times, and 
made me a Preſent of 100 Guineas, which I gave 
away before Night to the Servants, twenty to 
one, and ten to another, and ſo on.. 

We eat a very hearty Dinner, and about eight 
in the Evening went to Bed again. He is pro- 
digiouſly fond of me; but I don't like him half 


fo well as my dear WÄilliams. The next Morn- 


ing we roſe earlier, and I asked him for another 
hundred Guineas, and he gave them me. I ſent 
fifty to Parſon Williams, and the reſt I gave 
away, two Guineas to a Beggars and three to a 
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Man riding along the Road, and the reſt to other 
5 to be in London that I may have 
an ity of laying ſome out, as well as 
givmg away. I believe I ſhall buy every thing 
1 fee. What ſignifies having Money if one-doth 
not ſpend it. 

The next Day, as ſoon as I was up, I afked 
bim for another Hundred. Why, my Dear, ſays 
be, I don't grudge you any thing, but how was 
it poffible for you to lay out the other two Hun- 
dred here. La! Sir, ſays I, I hope I am not 
obliged to give you an Account of every Shil- 
ling; Troth, that will be being your Servant 
til. I aſſure you, I married you with no ſuch 
view, Beſides did not you tell me I ſhould be 
Miſtrefs of your Eſtate? And I will be too. For 
the? I brought no Fortune, I am as much your 
Write as if 1 had brought a Million — yes, but, 
my Dear, fays he, if you had brought a Million, 
you would ſpend it all at this rate ; beſides, what 
will your Expences be in London, if they are ſo 
great here. Truly, fays I, Sir, I ſhall live like 
other Ladies of my Faſhion ; and if you think, 
I was a Servant, that I ſhall be contented 
to be governed as you pleaſe, I will ſhew you, 
you are miſtaken. If you had not cared to mar- 
ry me, you might have let it alone. I did not 
aſk yon, nor I did not court you. Madam, ſays 
he, I don't value a hundred Guineas to oblige 
but this is a Spirit which I did not expect 
in you, nor did I ever fee any Symptoms of it be- 
O but Times are altered now, I am your 


Lady, Sir; yes to my Sorrow, fays he, I am 
afraid —and I am afraid to my Sorrow too: For 
if yon begin to uſe me in this manner already, 
I reckon you will beat me before a Month's at an 

end. 
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end. I am ſure if you did, it would injure me 
leſs than this barbarous Treatment; upon whick 


I burſt into Tears, and pretended to fall into a 


Fit. This frighted him out of his wits, and he 


called up the Servants. Mrs. Zewkes immediate- 
ly came in, and ſhe and another of the Maids 
fell heartily to rubbing my Temples, and hold- 


ing Smelling-Bottles to my Nofe. Mrs. Fewkes 


told him ſhe fear'd I ſhould never recover, upon 


which he began to beat his Breaſts, and cried our, 


O my deareft Angel, curſe on- my paſſionate 


Temper, I have deſtroy'd her, I have deftroy*d 
her. would ſhe had ſpent my whole Eſtate ra- 


ther than this had happened. Speak to me, my 


Love, I will melt myſelf into Gold for thy 


Pleaſure. At laſt having pretty well tired my 


ſelf with counterfeiting, and imagining I had 
continu'd long enough for my purpoſe in the 


hm Fir, 1 bean 69 move my Pere e 
my Teeth, and to open my Hands, which Mr. 


' Booby no ſooner perceived than he embraced and 


kiſſed me with the eagereſt Extacy, aſked my 


Pardon on his Knees for what I had ſuffered 


through his Folly and Perverſeneſs, and without 


more Queſtions fetched me the Money. I fancy 


I have effectually prevented any farther Refuſals 
or Inquiry into my Expences. It would be hard 
indeed, that a Woman who marries a Man only 
for his Money, ſhould be debarred from ſpending 
It. | | 3 
Well, after all things were quiet, we ſat down 
to Breakfaſt, yet I reſolved not to ſmile once, 
nor to ſay one good-natured, or good-humoured 
Word on any Account. 3 3 
Nothing can be more prudent in a Wife, than 
a ſullen Bactwardneſs to Reconciliation ; it makes 
| | a 
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SHAMELA. 


4 Husband fearful of offending by the Zingth. of 
bis. Puniſhment. 
When we were dreſt, the Coach was by my 


Defire ordered for an Airing, which we took in 


it. A long Silence prevailed on both Sides, tho? 
he conſtantly ſqueezed my Hand, and kiſſed me, 
and uſed other Familiarities, which I peeviſhly 
permitted. At laſt, I opened my Mouth firſt.— 
And ſo; ſays I, you are forry you are marricd ; 

—Pray, my Dear, ſays he, forget what I aid 
in a Paſſion. Paſſion, ſays I, is apter to diſco- 
ver our Thoughts than to teach us to counterfeit. 
Well, ſays he, whether you will believe me or 

no, 1 ſolemnly vow, I would not change thee for 
the richeſt Woman in the Univerſe. No, I 
warrant- you, ſays I; and yet you could refuſe 


me a paſty hundred Pound. At theſe. very Words, 


I ſaw Mr. Williams riding as faſt as he could 
acroſs a Field; and I looked out, and ſaw a Leaſe 
of Greyhounds courſing a Hare, which they pre- 
ſently killed, and 1 faw him alight, and take it 
from them. 

My Huſband ordered Robin to drive towards 
him, and looked horribly out of humour, which 
I preſently imputed to ſealouſy. So | began with 
him firſt; for that is the wiſeſt way. La, Sir, 
ſays I; what makes you look ſo Angry and 
Grim? > Doth the Sight of Mr. Williams give you 
all this Uneaſineſs ? I am ſure, I would never 
have married a Woman of whom I had ſo bad 
an Opinion, that I muſt be uneaſy at every Fel- 
low ſne looks at. My Dear, anſwer'd he, you 


injure me extremely, you Was not in my Thoughts, 


nor, indeed, could be, while they were covered 
by ſo moroſe a Countenance ; I am juſtly angry 
with that Parſon, whole F Ny hath been raiſed 

| 1 5 from 
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from the Dunghill by ours; and who hath re- 
ceived from me twenty Kindneſſes, and yet is 


not contented to deſtroy the Game in all other 


Places, which I freely give him leave to do; but 


hath the Impudence to purſue a few Hares, 


which I am deſirous to preſerve, round about 


this little Coppice. Look, my Dear, pray look, 


lays he; I believe he is going to turn Higler. 


To confeſs the Truth, he had no lefs than three 


ty*'d up behind his Horſe, and a fourth he held in 
his Hand. 

Pſhaw, ſays I, I with all the Hares in the 
Country were ee eee, (the Par ſon 2 
chid me afterwards for uſing the Word, tho? 
was in his Service.) Here's a Fuſs, Wy 
about, a. naſty little pitiful Creature, that 1s not 


half ſo uſeful as a Cat. You ſhall not perſuade 


me, that a Man of your Underſtanding, would 


quarrel with. a Clergyman for ſuch a Trille. N o, 


no, I am the Hare, for whom poor Parſon Wil- 


liams is perſecuted; and Jealouſy is the Motive. 


If you had married one of your Quality Ladies, 
ſhe would . have had Lovers by dozens, ſhe 
would ſo ; but becauſe you have taken a Servant- 
Maid, forſooth you are jealous if ſhe bur 
looks (and. then I began to Water) at a poor 
P.— 2a. a. — rſon in his Pu -u u— Ipit, 
and then out burſt a Flood of Tears. 

My Dear, faid he, for Heaven's fake dry your 
Eyes, and don't let him be a Witneſs of your 
Tears, which I ſhould be ſorry to think might be 
imputed to my Unkindneſs; I have already gi- 
ven you ſome Proofs that I am not jealous of this 
Parſon ; I will now give you a very ſtrong one : 


For I will mount my Horſe, and you ſhall take 


Williams 1 into hs Coach. You may be {ure, this 
Motion 


r 


Motion pleaſed me, yet I pretended to make as 
| light of it as poſſible, and told him, I was ſorry his 
Behaviour had made ſome ſuch glaring Inſtance, 
neceſſary to the perfect clearing my Character. 
He ſoon came up to Mr. Williams, who had 
attempted to ride off, but was prevented by one of 
our Horſemen, whom my Huſband ſent to ſtop 
him. When we met, my Huſband aſked him 
how he did with a very good-humoured Air, and 
told him he perceived he had found good Sport 
that Morning. He anſwered pretty moderate, Sir; 
for that he had found the three Hares tied on to 
the Saddle dead in a Ditch (winking on me at 
the ſame time) and added he was forry there 
was ſuch a Rot among them. 

Well, fays Mr. Booby, if you pleaſe, Mr. 
Williams, you ſhall come m and ride with my 
Wife. For my own part, I will mount on 
Horſeback ; for it is fine Weather, and beſides, 
it doth not . me to loll in a Chariot, whilſt 
a Clergyman rides on Horſeback. 
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4 At which Words, Mr. Booby leap'd out, al 
vi Mr. Williams leap'd in, in an Inſtant, telling my | 
tht Huſband as he mounted, he was glad to ſee uch 
N a Reformation, and that if he continued his Reſpect 5 
1405 to the Clergy, he might aſſure himſelf of Blet- 
5 103 fings from above. ; 
Rel It was now that the Airing began to grow plea- 
N fant to me. Mr. Williams, who never had but one 
i Fault, viz. that he generally ſmells of Tobacco, - 
18 was now perfectly ſweet 3 for he had for two | 
Wl, Days together enjoined himſelf as a Penance, 
111 Ng, not to ſmoke till he had kiſſed my Lips. I will = 
(WER | looſen you from that Obligation, ſays I, and ob- | 
"WH ferving my Huſband looking another way, 1 ! 
AMER gave Him a RY Kiſs, and then he asked 
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pee actually made me bluſh: I vow I did not 
; think it had been in him. 


| leaſt relation to each other. That all immaterial , 


' and dainty Entertainments were the Product f 


Love, and to ſatisfy your Deſire; the other the 


to . e f am antecedent in Time likewiſe. I 
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me Queſtions concerning my Wydding-night ; 


As he went along, he began to diſcourſe very 
learnedly, and told me the Fleſh and the Spirit 
were too diſtinct Matters, which had not the 


Subſtances (thoſe were his very Words) ſuch as _ 
Love, Deſire, and fo forth, were guided by the 
Spirit: But fine Houſes, large Eſtates, Coackes, 
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the Fleſh. Thereforez ſays he, my. Dear, you 
have two Husbands, one the Object of your 


Object of your Neceſſity, and to furniſh v 
with thoſe other Conveniencies. (I am fure [ 
remember every Word, for he repeated it the 
Times; O he is very good whenever I deſue 


him to repeat a thing to me three times he always 


doth it!) as then the Spirit is preferable to the 
Fleſh, ſo am I preferable to your other Huſband, 


ſay theſe things, my Dear, (ſaid he) to ſatighe 
your Conſcience. A Fig for my Conſcience, 
ſaid I, when ſhall I meet you again in the 
Garden? 

My Huſband now rode up to the Chariot, and 
aſked us how we did hate the Sight of him. 
Mr. Williams anſwered very well, at your Ser- 
vice. They then talked of the Weather, and 
other things, 1 wiſhed him gone again, _ | 
Minute; but all in vain I had no more O 
tunity of converſing with Mr. Williams. 

Well; at Dinner Mr. Boaby was very civil do 
Mr. Williams, and told him he was forry. for 
what had d happened, and would make him ſuffi- 

client 
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cient Amends, if in his power, and deſired him 


5 to accept of a Note for fifty Pounds; which he 

14 was ſo good to receive, notwithſtanding all that 

— 14 had paſt; and told Mr. Booby, he hop'd he 

. would be forgiven, and that he would pray 

1 for him. 

1 We make a ehtming Fool of him, b'fackins; 

4 Times are finely altered, I have entirely got the 
1 better of him, and am reſolved never to give him 

1 4 his Humour. 

14 O how fooliſh it is in a Woman, who hath once 
1 got the Reins into ber own Hand, ever lo quit 
| 7 | them again. 

— 14 After Dinner Mr. Williams drank FR Church 
— 14 et cetera; and ſmiled on me; when my Huſ- 
LY ' band's Turn came, he drank et cetera and the 
MT Church; for which he was very ſeverely rebuked 
4 by Mr. Williams; ; it being a high Crime, it ſeems, 
1 to name any thing before the Church. I do not 
14 know what Et cetera is, but J believe it is ſome- 
(| Wk thing concerning chuſing Pallament Men; for 
wt I aſked if it was not a Health to Mr. Booby's Bo- 
10 rough, and Mr. Williams with a hearty Laugh 
{ling anſwered, Yes, Yes, it is his Borough we mean. 
1 1 ipr out as ſoon as I could, hoping Mr. 
{41-008 Williams would finiſh the Squire, as I have heard 


him ſay he could eaſily do, and come to me; but 


177 it happened quite otherwiſe, for in about half an 
Wes Hour, Booly came to me, and told me he had 
% left Mr. Williams, the Mayor of his Borough, 
i and two or three Aldermen heartily at it, and 
1 11 aſked me if I would go hear WÄ.illiams ſing a 
115 - Catch, which, added he, he doth to a Miracle. 


Every Opportunity of ſeeing my dear Williams, 
was agreeable to me, which indeed I ſcarce had at 


this timez for when we returned, the whole 
3 | Cor- 
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Corporation were got together, and the Room 
was in a Cloud of Tobacco; Parſon Williams was 


at the upper End of the Table, and he hath pure 


round cherry Cheeks, and his Face look'd all che 
World to nothing like the Sun in a Fog. If the 


Sun' had a Pipe in his Mouth, there would be no 
Difference. 


I began now to grow uneaſy, apprehending I , 


ſhould have no more of Mr. Williamss Com- 
pany that Evening, and not at all caring for my 
Huſhand, I adviſed him to ſit down and drink 
for his Country with the reſt of the Company 
but he refuſed, and deſired me to give him ſome 
Tea; ſwearing nothing made him ſo ſick, as to 
hear a Parcel of Scoundrels, roaring forth the 
Principles of honeſt Men over their Cups, when, 
ſays he, I know moſt of them are fuch empty 


Blockheads, that they don't know their right 


Hand from their left ; and that Fellow there, who 
hath talked ſo much of Shipping, at the left Side of 


the Parſon, in whom they all place a Confidence, if 


I don't take: care, will ſell them to my Adverſary. 


don't know why I mention this Stuff to you; 


for I am ſure I know nothing- about Pollitricks, 


more than Parſon Milliams tells me; who lays 


that the Court-ſide are in the right on't, and that 
every Chriſtian ought to be on the lame with 
the Biſhops. . 

When we had Eniſhed our Tea, we walked in 


the Garden till it was dark, and then my Huſ- 


band propoſed, inſtead of returning to the Com- 
pany, (which I deſired, that I might ſee Parſon 
Williams again,) to ſup in another Room by our 
ſelves, Which, for fear of making him jealous, 


and conſidering too, that Parſon Williams would 


be pretty far Sone, I was obliged to conſent to. 
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O lleobat a deviliſh thing it is, for a Woman 
to be obliged to go to bed to a ſpinale-ſhanked young 
Squire, Jhe doth not like, when there is a jolly 
Parſon in the ſame Houſe ſhe is fond of. 

In the Morning I grew very peeviſh, and in the 
Dumps, notwithſtanding all he could ſay or do to 
— me. I exclaimed againſt the Priviledge of 
uſbands, and vowed I would not be pulled and 
cumbled about. At laſt he hit on the only Me- 
thod, which could have brought me into Humour, 
and propoſed to me a Journey to London, within 
a few Days. This you may eaſily gueſs pleaſed 
me; for beſides the Deſire which I have of ſhew- 
ing my ſelf forth, of buy ing fine Cloaths, Jewels, 
Coaches, Houſes, and ten thouſand other fine 
things, Parſon Williams is, it ſeems, going thi- 
ther too, to be inſftuted. 
O what à charming Fourney 1 foal have 
for I hope to keep the dear Man in the Chariot 
with me all the way; and that fooliſh Booby (for 
that is the Name Mr. Williams hath ſet an will 
ride on Horſeback. 
So as I ſhall have an Opportunity of ſeeing you 
| ſo ſhortly, I think I will mention no. more Mat- 
ters to you now. O I had like to have forgot one 
very material thing; which is that it will look 
horribly, for a Lady of my Quality and Faſhion, 
to own ſuch a Woman as you for my Mother, 
Therefore we muſt meet in private only, and . 
if you will never claim me, nor mention me to 
any one, I will always allow you what is very 
handſome. Parſon Williams hath greatly-advi- 
ed me in this; and ſays, he thinks I ſhould do 
very well to lay out twenty Pounds, and ſet you 
in a little Chandler's Shop: but you muſt re- 


coma all my e to you will depend on 
your 
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your Secrecy ; for I am poſitively reſolved, I will 
not be known to be your Daughter; and if you 


tell any one fo, I ſhall deny it with all my Might, 


which Parſon Williams ſays, I may do with a 
fafe Conſcience, being now a married Woman, 
So reſt 1 


Tour bumble Seruant 


SHAM ELA. 


P. S. The ſtrangeſt Fancy hath enter'd into 


my Booby's Head, that can be imagined. He is 


reſolved to have a Book made about him and me; 


he propoſed it to Mr. Williams, and offered. him 


a Reward for his Pains; but he ſays he never 
writ any thing of that kind, but will recommend 
my Huſband, when he comes to Town, to a 
Parſon who does that Sort of Buſineſs for Folks, one 
who can make my Huſband, and me, and Parſon 


. illiams, to be all great People; for he can make 


black 2white, it ſeems. Well, but they ſay my 


Name is to be altered, Mr. Williams, ſays the 


firſt Syllabub hath too comical a, Sound, ſo it is 
to be changed into Pamela; I own can't imagine 


what can be ſaid; for to be ſure I ſhan't confeſs 


any of my Secrets to them, and ſo I whiſpered 
Parſon Williams about that, who anſwered me, 1 
need not give my ſelf any Trouble; for the Gentle- 
man who writes Lives, never aſked more than a 
few Names of his Cuſtomers, and that he made all 
the reſt out of his own Head; you miſtake, Child, 


Kid he, if you apprehend any Truths are to be de- 


livered. So far on the contrary, if you had not 


been acquainted with the Name, you would not 
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52 SAAME LA. 

have known it to be your own Hiſtory. have 
ſeen a Piece of his Performance, where the Perſon, 
whoſe Life was written, could he have riſen from 
the Dead again, would not have even ſuſpected 
he had been aimed at, unleſs by the Title of the 
Book, which was ſuperſcribed with his Name. 
Well, all theſe Matters are ſtrange to me, yet I 


can't help laughing, to think I ſhall ſee my ſelf 
in a printed Book. _ 


So much for Mrs. Shamela, or Pamela, which 
J have taken Pains to tranſcribe from the Origi- 
nals, ſent down by her Mother in a Rage, at the 
| Propoſal in her laſt Letter. The Originals them- 
ſelves are in my hands, and ſhall be communi- 
cated to you, if you think proper to make them 
publick ; and certainly they will have their Uſe. 
The Character of Shamela, will make young 
Gentlemen wary how they take the moſt fatal 
Step both to themſelves and Families, by youth- 
ful, haſty and improper Matches; indeed, they 
may aſſure themſelves, that all ſuch Proſpects of 
Happineſs are vain and deluſive, and that they 
ſacrifice all the ſolid Comforts of their Lives, to 
a very tranſient Satisfaction of a Paſſion, which 
how hot ſo ever it be, will be ſoon cooled; and 
when cooled, will afford them nothing but 
Repentance. 
Can any thing be more miſerable, than to be 
deſpiſed by the whole World, and that muſt cer- 
tainly be the Conſequence; to be deſpiſed by the 
Perſon obliged, which it is more than probable 
will be the Conſequence, and of which, we ſee 
an Inſtance in Shamela; and laſtly to deſpiſe one's 
ſelf, which muſt be the Reſult of any Reflection 
on ſo weak and unworthy a Choice. 
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As to the Character of Parſon Villiams, I am 
ſorry it is a true one. Indeed thoſe who do not 
know him, will hardly believe it ſo; but what 
Scandal doth it throw on the Order to have one 
bad Member, unleſs they endeavour to ſcreen 
and protect him? In him you ſee a Picture of 


almoſt every Vice expoſed in nauſeous and odious 


Colours; and if a Clergyman would aſk me by 
what Pattern he ſhould form himſelf, I would 
ſay, Be the reverſe of Williams: So far therefore 
he may be of uſe to the Clergy themſelves, 
and though God forbid there ſhould be many 


 Williamss amongſt them, you and I are too 


' honeſt to pretend, that the Body wants no Re- 
formation. 7 


To fay the Truth, I think no greater Inſtance 
of the contrary can be given than that which ap- 
pears in your Letter. The confederating to cry 
up a nonſenſical ridiculous Book, (I believe the 
moſt extenſively ſo of any ever yet publiſhed,) 
and to be fo weak and ſo wicked as to pretend 
to make it a Matter of Religion; whereas ſo far 
from having any moral Tendency, the Book is 
by no means innocent: For, 


Firſt, There are many laſcivious Images in it, 


very improper to be laid before the Youth of 


either Sex. | 
2aly, Young Gentlemen are here taught, that 
to marry their Mother's Chambermaids, and to 
indulge the Paſſion of Luſt, at the Expence of 
Reaſon and Common Senſe, is an Act of Reli- 
gion, Virtue, and Honour; and, indeed the ſureſt 

Road to Happineſs. | 
3dly, All Chambermaids are ſtrictly enjoyned 
to look out after their Maſters; they are taught 
to uſe little Arts to that purpoſe : And laſtly, are 
= | COUn- 
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countenanced i in Impertinence to their Superior . 
and in betraying the Secrets of Families. 

4thly, In the Character of Mrs. Fewkes Vice 
is rewarded; whence every Houſekeeper may 
learn the Uſefulneſs of pimping and bawding 
for her Maſter.. 
5thly, In Parſon Williams, who is repreſented 


as a faultleſs Character, we ſee a buſy Fellow, 


intermeddling with the private Affairs of his Pa- 
tron, whom he is very ungratefully forward to 
expoſe and condemn on every Occaſion. 

Many more Objections might, if I had Time 
or Inclination, be made to this Book; but I ap- 

prehend, what hath been ſaid 1s ſufficient to per- 
* you of the uſe which may ariſe from pub- 
liſhing an Antidote to this Poiſon, I have there- 
fore ſent you the Copies of theſe Papers, and if 

have Leiſure to communicate them to the 
Preſs, I will tranſmit you the Originals, tho 1 
aſſure you, the Copies are exact. 

I ſhall only add, that there is not the leaft 
Foundation for any thing which is ſaid of Lady 
© .Davers, or any of the other Ladies ; all that is 
merely to be imputed to the Invention of the 
Biographer. I have particularly enquired after 
3 Davers, and dont hear Mr. Booby hath + 
ſuch a Relation, or that there i is indeed any ſuch 


N Wer 1 am, 
Dear Sir, 
2 faithfully and reſpeBlully, 
Your zumble Servant, 
J 0 O7 IVER, 
Lan 
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Parſon T IEKLETERT to Parſon OLIVER, 


Dear S I R, 


Have read over the Hiſtory of a as it 
appears in thoſe authentick Copies you favour'd 


me with, and am very much aſhamed of the 


Character, which I was haſtily prevailed on to 
give that Book. I am equally angry with the 
pert Jade herſelf, and with the Author of her 
Life: For I ſcarce know yet to whom I chiefly 


owe an Impoſition, which hath been ſo general, 


that if Numbers could defend me from Shame, I 


ſhould have no Reaſon to apprehend it. 


As I have your implied Leave to publiſh, 
what you ſo kindly ſent me, I ſhall not wait for 
the Originals, as you aſſure me the Copies are 
exact, and as I am really impatient to do what 
I think a ſerviceable AF of Juſtice to the 


World. 


Finding by Py” 'of her laſt Letter, that 


mme little Huſſy was in Town, I made it pretty 
much my Buſineſs to enquire after her, but with 
no effect hitherto: As ſoon. as I ſucceed in this 


Enquiry, you ſhall hear what Diſcoveries I can 


leam. You will pardon - the Shortneſs of this , | 
Letter, as you ſhall be troubled with a much. 
longer very ſoon : And believe me, 


Dear Sir, 


Your moſt faithful Servant, 


Tho. TickLETEXT, 
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